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Are vou giving necessary thought to 
the brakes of vour car? Consider how 
much depends upon them .. . is it good 
judgment to buy merely ‘‘brake lining,” 











or lining ata ‘‘price’’ when control, in- 
vestment, even life itself hinges upon the 
brakes in an emergency? The careful 
owner takes no chances. He is certain 
and sure. He buys 


Raybestos is the original asbestos brake lining. 
impregnated by a special treatment which assures 
satisfactory WEAR. Guaranteed to WEAR one 
year. Ask your dealer for Raybestos. 

THE RAYBESTOS COMPANY 


actories: Bridgeport, Conn.; Peterborough, Ont., Canada 





Branches: Detroit: 4857 Woodward Ave. 

Chicago: 1402 South Michigan Ave 
San Francisco: 1403 Chronicle Building 
' Washington, D. C.: 107 Columbian Building 
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Lovers of Maxfield Parrish 


will take pleasure in his Easter Cover, 
which appears in next week’s Lire. For 
beauty of design and brilliancy of execution 
this cover is among the best examples of 


Mr. Parrish’s work. 


To those few among Lire’s large circle of 
readers who may not as yet have had the 
opportunity to study Mr. Parrish’s color 
work, we commend next week’s Easter 
cover. 


Mr. Parrish, indeed — is there a better 
color artist in America? —is one of those 
whom Lire found we could vot get along 
without. 


Another is Mr. Rollin Kirby. Lire in 
each issue always aims to give the fullest 
measure of humor and of beauty, but it 
is essential also that the highest art of the 
cartoonist be represented in Lire. For 
simplicity of treatment, technical strength 
and the fundamentally American spirit of 
his ideas, Mr. Kirby stands at the head of 
his profession. His newspaper cartoons 

. s : have given him a wide reputation. He 
Copyright Life Pub. Co. now has a latch-key to Lire’s office. 
STUDY THIS EXPRESSION 
Also that of the dog below. It comes 


from looking at people we-can get along 
without. See next week’s Lire. 





And the Coming Numbers 


They will amaze you. Many special numbers to be 
announced later. 

Meanwhile why not begin the Spring right—Obey that 
Impulse— and send in your subscription now, according 
to the terms in the atrocious coupon that the Business 
\ Office insists upon inserting on this page? 

Special . We issue this invitation for you to subscribe, however, 
Offer \, without any regard for the feelings of the aforesaid 
Enclosed ‘ Business Office. If we didn’t think Lire was going to 
lar (Canadian + ‘\ be good, we wouldn’t ask you to subscribe anyway. 

$1.20, Foreign \ 

$1.40). Send 

Lire for three 

months, beginning 

with the first issue in 

April, to 











Open only to new subscribers; no X\ 
subscriptions renewed at this rate. x‘ 


‘ 
LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York. ‘ 
One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60. ) 


~ 



































$250.00 


Prize 
Contest 


This picture is an advertising 
illustration. It is similar to the 
pictures that have been used in 
like advertisements during the 


past year. Do you know what 





well-known product it advertises? 
If you do, you may win $250.00. 





Read the Conditions Below 


O complete this advertisement we need a dialogue or 
monologue of not over 35 words which will represent 
the conversation of the characters in the picture and will 
bring out some desirable feature of the product advertised. 


What arethe people inthis picture saying? For the most apt and most 
cleverly worded dialogue or monologue that completes this advertise- 
ment and that is submitted to us by May 15, 1921, we will pay $250. 


Anyone may enter this contest except professional advertising writ- 
ers. Should the winning advertisement be submitted in identical word- 
ing by more than one person, each will be paid $250. The prize- 
winning answer together with the name and address of the winner 
will appear in the September 8th issue of this magazine. However,a 
check will be mailed to the winner as soon as the contest can be decided. 


CONTEST EDITOR, 16th Flocr, 150 Madison Ave., New York 














New York Life Insurance Co. 


(Incorporated under the laws of the State of New York.) 


54 
} 346 and 348 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 





DARWIN P. KINGSLEY, President 

















Real Estate $ 8,407,481.00 Policy Reserve $759,017,764.00 
Loans on Mortgages 164,796,225.60 Other Policy Liabilities. 26,552,728.77 


Loans on Policies 147,499,247,07 | Premiums, Interest & Rentals 
Loans on Collateral 6,565,500.00 prepaid. 4,233,320.03 
Liberty Bonds and Victory Notes 109,722,115.37 Taxes, Salaries, Rentals, Accounts, 


Government, State, County and bop 7,270,905.89 
Municipel Bonds 141,539,552.50 Additional Reserves 7 6,733,983.67 


tent Manin 343,293,117.30 Dividends payable in 1921 37,446,654.87 
Stenttinneans Bands & Qinck 8,416,460.10 Reserve for Deferred Dividends 76,176,646.00 
10.574.203.04 Reserves, special or surplus funds 


Uncollected and Deferred Premiums 13,711,710.24 not included above 49,232,393.96 


Interest and Rents due andaccrued 12,087,598.25 
Other Assets 51,186.72 | 


$966,664,397.19| Total 











During 1920 the Company Paid 


To Beneficiaries ' ‘ : : F ; $35,453,758.67 
To Living Policy-Holders ; . ; 79,395,838.63 
Total Policy Payments . P ‘ ‘ . $114,849,597.30 


Dividends amounting to 


$37 ,446,654.87 
were authorized by the Directors and will be paid in 1921. 


Over 200,000 new members (including former policy-holders who increased their membership) joined 
the Company in 1920 representing a total new business of 


$693,979,400.00 


The largest new membership in the history of the Company. The New York Life Insurance Company is 
what its name implies, A LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. It transacts no other form of insurance. 
Its policies furnish the broadest coverage and provide 

For payment of face amount upon due proof of death. 

For payment of double the face amount in event of Accidental death. 

For life income to the insured who becomes totally and permanently disabled. 

There is a great opportunity in this Company for energetic, educated young men who desire to enter out 


business as a life work. For full particulars address either the Home Office of the Company or one of its 
Branch Offices. 





Board of Directors 


LAWRENCE F. ABBOTT A. BARTON HEPBURN FRANK PRESBREY 
ALFRED L. AIKEN MYRON T. HERRICK JOHN J. PULLEYN 
JOHN E. ANDRUS GRANGER A. HOLLISTER FLEMING H. REVELL 
CORNELIUS N. BLISS, Tr. ALBA B. JOHNSON GEORGE M. REYNOLDS 
NICHOLAS. MURRAY BUTLER WILLARD V. KING ELBRIDGE G. SNOW 
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JOHN H. FINLEY RICHARD I, MANNING OSCAR S. STRAUS 
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What Is Love? 


I (says the Flapper) means a dia- Love (says the Bigamist) is the light Love (says the Philosopher) is all fool- 
mond and platinum engagement ring that leads me on and on, from wife to  ishness, and God grant that I may be a 
just like Mabel’s. wife, in my search for the Ideal Woman. fool once more! 
Le (says the Statistician) is a very Love (says the Cynic) is what fills the Love (said the Lover) is. . . . Yes! 
important factor in increasing the popu- almshouses with the children of fools who Yes! (said the other Lover) I know 
lation of the country. married and tried to live on bread and we know! 
Love (says the Playwright) is an indis- cheese and kisses. From which we deduce that Love is 
pensable element in dramatic motivation. Love (says the Middle Aged Gentle- something that cannot be defined by the 
Love (says the Puritan) is a Duty the man) is a series of mistakes that I would only people who really know what it is. 


lient Wife owes to her Spouse. gladly make again. Don Marquis. 
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Police Sergeant: LOST A KITTEN? WHAT KIND OF A KITTEN? 
Little Girl: 11's GoT YELLOW EYES AN’ ITS NAME IS MARY. 








Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy 





7” Editor “Life” 
who breaks into 
every home wearing a 
comical mask to mur- 
der people with laugh- 
able gas: 

Dear Sir :— 

Quite recently of late 
this U. S. 
have fallen into a state 
of outlawlessness 


America 


and 


gunmanship which 





makes me _ sad. So 


much murdering  oc- 
curs on 
that 


(and some heathens) must put up their 


every corner 


Christian ladies 
umburellas so not to see it. Hon. Burg- 
lary steal diamond-drops from 5th Ave 
window and enwrap them in packages to 
resemble that Hon. 
them. Hon. 
Monkey Eastman die a hero’s death while 
selling cocaine. 

Who is safe? I am 
pink underalls elope 
of hotel 
divorces. 


illegal whiskey so 


Police will never notice 


not. Ladies in 
from story windows 
shooting guns and_ getting 
Midnight in’ Central Park 
(N. Y.) resemble 4th of July on Western 
Front. (Nev) City 
(Idahoo) have became nearly as wild as 
New York. Taxi-cabbers in Chicago do 


Reno and Silver 


Christian ladies must put up 
their umburellas. 


The Hon. Crime Wave 
By Wallace Irwin 


not wait, as formerly, to rob people when 
they get home. Anywhere we go it is 
dangerous to be alive. 

Crime-wave of delicious horse-power 
have now swep America from Boston to 
San Francisco and have almost reached 
as far as Philadelphia. 

Why is it? 

Therefore I shall tell you of one murder 
at least which happened where I could 
enjoy it. 

Yestday 


down the street with nothing worse than 


I ask to know. 


while encroaching peaceably 
Armenia in my brain, beholt! 
What was it? I see one Broad- 
side Lady of 368 lbs complete 
beauty fainted against a lamp- 
post which had not yet fell down. 
“ Hellup! !” She say that with 
Bett. 
I enrush to her side. 
“OQ Mrs 
“what has deranged you?” 
“T have been held up,” she 


voice full of Lulu 


Madam,” I say it, 


narrate. 
“Congratulations!” I snag 
ger. “ How high was you held?” 


‘I am not here making sta- 


sifficiently rich to be very vulgar. I am 
timid by nature, so I attemp to conceal 
away my diamonds by putting them in a 
red silk hand-bag embroidered with yellow 
roses and real Irish lace. 

“But I 
slyness. 
from Hon. Jewel Store than elever 
masked banditts, dishguised as el 


accomplish nothing by my 


No more sooner had I stepped 
(11) 
ator 
boys, rosh at me with Bowery banzais 
and stroke my fashionable hat with dark- 
jack clubs. 


“I got indisposed. I stood without feet, 





tistics for Japanese,” she dib. 
“ Sifficiently to say, I was held 
up.” 

“Huw do this?” I ask 
to know, putting Wm J. Burns detective 
agencies into my eyebrows. 


“How do I know?” 


you realize 


“ Hold- 


she holla. 


ups are like any other form of dentistry. 
You do not know how it is done, but you 
O heaven! O 
Are there no lynching 
any more? What have became of law & 
order? Have every judge gone to Hague 


realize when it happen. 
earth! O golly! 


to work in Harding World Court? This 
city are under such rain of terror that 
drowning is frequent. Frail women, how- 
ever heavy, cannot go out in street with- 
out fear of being afraid.” 

“Only safe way,” I snuggest, “is to 
stay home and be burglarized amidst re- 
fined sarroundings.” 

She could not assimilate those words I 
said it. 

“Tf convenient, Mrs Madam,” I ask to 
know, “ what description of crime was you 
robbed with?” 

“This a.M.,” she report, “I went to 
jewelry store to buy I pint of diamonds 
for my widowed mother who loves them 
We live in 5th Ave 


dearly. and are 


One broadside lady of 368 poynds of com- 
plete beauty fainted against a lamp post. 


enjoying great dizz of head. All my in- 
tellect seemed to be running out of my 
ears. Those jewelry was entirely gone, 
including hand-bag worth 7$ war tax. O 
What shall I do next?’ 
Something,” 


) 


melancholy ! 
“Hon. Police 
corrode. 


know 


“You are very much obliged,” say Hon. 
Broadside Lady and had another faint. 

At crossover of street I observe one 
enlarged blue Police talking to a Po 
with a brown derby on his brain. 

“O Hon. Police!” I snagger. 
lady has been slightly murdered wit! 
quart of diamonds.” 

Hon. Police look up from Hon. P 
to who he had been speaking love and 
with peev of tone: 

“Why do you come to me speaking of 
diamonds? I am annoyed by other things 
But if you wish buy tickets for the Police- 
man’s. Benefit Ball, Strawburg’s Pa- 
villion, Mch 4th I talk intelligence 


to you.” 


can 


“Can you not be earnest?” I snuggest. 
Some gang 


stroke 


“T am bringing you a.crime. 
of gunsters overtook this lady to 





THE FIRST TIME THEY 


her with gas-pipe weapon, bursting head- 
hones while eloping with diamonds.” 

‘You should not believe what you read 
in newspapers,” he pronounce distinctually. 

“| did not see it in newspaper,” I nar- 
rate. “TI see it in street where it happen.” 

“It are probably more false poppaganda 
against Police Dept.” he say so. 

“But I see that lady distinctually with 
my owh eyesight.” This from me. 

“Did you meet her socially?” 
from him. 

“Very.” 

id you see her diamonds?” 

“Hon. Diamonds was snatched off be- 
fore I arrive up,” I decompose. 

“\Vhat then?” he growell. “ Diamonds 
are not there. You do not even know 
where they are. What species of proof 
do you call that?” 

I stand there in state of comma. 

‘rouble with Hon. Public is,” he re- 
port, “that they expeck too much of Hon. 
Force. Are we not sifficiently busy with 
our public life without wasting strength 
on private misbehavior of people? If I 
should listen to all complaining from peo- 
ple who had been gunned and thieved I 
should have no time for Policeman’s Glee 
Club, Mutual Brass Band and Foundling 


This 


Asylum. Hon. Force is undermanned. 
Therefore we must negleck something or 
become nervus. 


anybody, not 


Nervus policemen are no 
good to even Maylor 
Hylan.” 

“Perhapsly I have been thoughtluss,” 
I say sorrowly. 

“TI forgive,” corrode Hon. Police. 

“But what shall I do, if anything, for 
arrangement of this fattish lady who is 
dying without diamonds?” I ask to know. 

“Firstly,” say Hon. Police, “you will 
obtain her finger prints. Footprints also, 
if possible. Furnish birth certificate, 
photo of mother and father and Alpha 
David signed by two (2) property-holders 
who have known her first and third hus- 
bands. Then report case to proper au- 
thorities.” 

“Who are proper 
nextly require. 

“How should I know?” he snuggest. 
“T have only been on Hon. Force for 33 
years. A Policeman cannot be aware of 
everything. When Hon. Enright shall in- 
crease the Dept. to 30,000 — as it should 
be, long ago — then perhapsly there shall 
be an Information Bureau.” 

In the middle of that wisdom come 
enlarged sound resembling earthquakes 


authorities ?” 


TRIED TO RAISE THE RENT FROM TWO SKINS TO FIVE, 


Hon. Police 


Broadside Lady 


look. 
had 


stairs. 
That 
drop dead or something! 

“Farebye, Mike!” say Hon.’ Police to 
Hon. Politix to talking. 


falling down 


O horrus! 


which he was 


“Do not Duty bore us? I shall say it do. 
Yet I must arrest this woman for inter- 
rupting traffic.” 

Therefore he run over to where she 
laid while I walk away feeling that I had 
been lynched. 

Hoping you are the same. 

Yours truly 


Hashimura Togo. 


Brain Fag 


RS FLUB: So Mrs. Van 


has nervous prostration. 


Gotalotte 
Do tell me 
all about it. 
Mrs. Dus: 
She worried herself sick trying to decide 


Why, haven’t you heard? 


whether to go South with the new rich or 
stay in town with the new poor. 


E PUYSTER: 
fifty dollars? 
Mrs. De Puyster: That’s from the 
tailor; he put an attractive-looking patch 
on your trousers. 


What’s this bill for 


























THE NEW TECHNIQUE 


Footpad: THIS LITTLE STICKER WHICH I PLACES ON YOUR 
FOREHEAD, SIR, WILL SHOW MY FELLOW CRAFTSMEN THAT 
YOU HAVE GIVEN YOUR CONTRIBUTION FOR TO-DAY. FOR THE 
REMAINDER OF THE EVENING YOU WILL BE UNMOLESTED, 


Purely Social 
IRST SMALL BOY: Going to the prizefight to-night? 
Seconp SMALL Boy: If I can get mama to take me. 


“TOOT THE HORN GOOD AND LOUD, JAMES, I WANT TO BE 
». 
SURE THAT MRS. JONES SEES I DON’T RECOGNIZE HER.” 


A Guilty World 


(Informer Mars Puts a Flea in Betelgeuse’s Sapient Ear.) 
HE earth was up before Betelgeuse, one of the most sapienr 
and extensive stars in the universe—if we are to believe 

the measurements of a highly esteemed astronomer. 

“TI am twenty-seven million times bigger than the sun,” said 
Betelgeuse, as he adjusted his nebular-rimmed glasses. “ But | 
understand that you have become very naughty. You musi re- 
member that size does not determine everything. In your own 
sphere you may have—without knowing it—a great influence 
upon your contemporaries, such as Mars. The man in your 
moon—who has opportunities for constant observation—tells 
me that since the year 1914 you have been cutting up scandal- 
ously, and are getting worse. What have you got to say for 
yourself?” 

The earth revolved normally, blushing by reflected light. 

“Tt is my inhabitants,” said the earth. “They started as in- 
conspicuous microbes—that is according to H. G. Wells, who 
seems to know it all—and after. some millions of years, they 
grew up into those doubtful creatures, men and women. I have 
kept along pretty much in my own path since then, supplying 
them with food and drink and a good many luxuries. I've tried 
to make them all happy. You'd be surprised if you could know 
all the beautiful and interesting things I have spread before 
them. But they are apparently a hopeless lot—spend most of 
their time in fighting and killing one another. It’s getting on my 
nerves, I can tell you.” 

“You can’t get away with that in this universe,” said Betel- 
geuse warmly. “You are one of those celestial fourflushers— 
trying to blame everything on somebody else. Now listen to me. 
Your inhabitants are your fault. You've spoiled them. 
It’s your responsibility. I can’t have planets like you, small as 
you are, setting such a bad example. You get peace—hear me?” 

“But —” 

“No buts. I'll give you ten years to straighten things out. 
If by that time those human beings of yours are not living hap- 
pily together, I’ll put you in the cooler back of the Milky Way 
for a couple of billion light years. Next case!” 

“IT hated to tell on her,” whispered Mars, “ but it was break- 
ing us all up, believe me! And had to be done!” 


Static ? 


OW does Eleanor know that Bob will try to kiss her in 
about five minutes? 
How does Mother know that James has just been in mischief? 
How dves Father know that the subject of spring raiment is 
about to be opened? 
How does the baby know that everybody has just dozed off? 
How does Bobby know that the gang is waiting just around 
the corner? 
How does the cat know when to retire unobtrusively from the 
visiting child’s vicinity? 
How does the dog know when to ignore overtures of affec 
tion from the boys? 


Modest 


PPLICANT: I’m ready to begin at the bottom, sir. 
Newspaper Proprietor: Well, what’s your idea? 
“To start first with the leading editorials and gradually work 
myself up to the sporting page.” 
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Lovers 


OD could not fill all places; so he 
made 
Lovers to wander in the April shade; 
Lovers to comrade with the nesting birds; 
to build the 


words; 


Lovers home with happy 
Lovers to speak the one immortal tongue ; 
Lovers to keep the world forever young; 
Lovers to dream of what the world shall 
be 
When God shall fill it as one sounding 
sea! 
Edwin Markham. 


Victory Crowned His Efforts 


HE former ‘service man sat looking at 

a large stack of papers, consisting of: 
Twenty-seven letters War 
Risk Bureau, each one setting forth a 


from the 


new ruling to overrule the last ruling re- 
garding his insurance. 

Seventeen letters informing him how to 
apply for compensation. 

Twenty-two letters informing him that 
his claim had been received. 

Thirty-five letters 
kind of affidavit. 

Twenty-two letters advising him that 


asking for a new 


the Board was going through his record. 


Fourteen letters asking if he could 





swear that all the previous ones had been 
sworn to. 

Eighteen letters advising him to make 
an application for a new examination. 

Sixteen letters requesting him to swear 
that he was his mother’s son. 

Twenty-six letters suggesting the ad- 
vantages of Vocational Training. 


Sixty from the Vocational Board telling 


him that his case was being looked into. 

Thirty informing him that his case had 
been looked into. 

Forty that his case was still being 
considered. 

Ten acquainting him with the fact that 
he would be granted compensation if he 
could furnish the necessary proof that he 
served in the army. 

Three stating that he would be advised 
later regarding the advice contained in the 
last letter. 

He was out of work, without funds, so 
his only diversion was looking through 
the sheaf of “promissory notes.” 

Hope had long since grown tired of 
buoying him up; then one day the post- 
man rang, bringing him a Victory Medal. 

“Now I thought. 
“Hot dog! This medal will make an ex- 
cellent paper weight to keep this pile to- 
gether.” 


should worry,” he 


Where the Monkey Got His, 
Perhaps 

VISITING relative who was having 

her first view of the small boy of 
four, was commenting in the usual fashion 
on his resemblance to different lines in his 
family. 

“He has the Barr eyes,” 
“and the Barr nose, but 
where he gets his mouth.” 

The next day a member of the house- 
hold was startled to overhear the small 
boy saying soberly to his kitten: 

“ Kitty, you have the Barr nose, and 
the Barr eyes, but I don’t see where 
you get your tail! ”. 


First Lesson 


WO little kids were in swimming, 
One thrashed about wildly, but made 
little progress. 
“Hey, Jimmie,” shouted the other, 
“keep yer fingers together when ye’re 
swimmir’, 


she said, 


I don’t 


Ye wouldn’t eat soup wit a 
fork, would yer?” 


De Trop 


GATHA: Is your former cook hap- 
py since she inherited a fortune? 
AGNEs: No, she’s all dressed up and no 
place to leave. 
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THE HALL OF INFAMY 


Drawings by W. E. HILL Verses by ROGER BURLINGAME 




















Il, 


Y hospitality, I fear, HILE I advance no special pleas 
Does not include the persons here, For preordained affinities 
The Who, having left their native town The (Nor have I ever tried to prove 
Home-Town To visit mine, proceed to frown Would-be That marriages are made above), 
Bore At everything they see in this Matchmaker Yet I invariably flee 
Inferior metropolis. From mates whom others choose for me. 


They greet with withering remarks The person here depicted spends 

The streets, the buildings, and the parks, Her time in pairing off her friends; 
The soldiers’ monuments, the zoo— But they, when introduced, like me, 
Whate’er, in short, they chance to view, . ; Behave quite unexpectedly, 

And mention, frequently, by name, And show, at first sight, symptoms of 
The town from which, it seems, they came. Emotions quite distinct from love. 





And yet I must admit, if I When she is safely in the Hall 

Must choose a Hall of Infamy Of Infamy I'll gather all 

To be my dwelling, I opine Her friends and bring them in, in twos 
I’d rather live in theirs than mine. Which she, however, did not choose. 


Clothes 


TN young men passed on the street in our town. angle. His suit was a nobby, one-button belter His overcoat 
The first young man was a symphony in brown. His hat was green with a gray fur collar and was very much fitted at 
of a style and make that made it something more than just the waist. His socks were white over cloth-top patent leathers. 
t. His overcoat and suit, both a pleasing shade of brown, The first young man looked at the second and mentally 
» conservative as to cut and had an air of individuality. thanked the Lord that he was not as other men. 

‘len socks and low-cut tan brogues completed his costume. The second young man looked at the first and said to himself, 
the second requires more description because he was more “Good Heavens, it’s a wonder some people wouldn’t put a little 
‘lendent. A green velours hat sat on his head at a jaunty snap in their dressing!” 








Senator Sounder Calls a Halt 


LiFE’s Famous Correspondent Makes Vigorous Plea for Economy 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 


Special Correspondence 


ASHINGTON, March 5.—The spirit of economy still hangs over 
Congress. After voting a few hundred million or so for various 
purposes the Senate has decided to retrench at poor Mr. Harding’s 


expense and to cut down the cost of transportation, etc. One of my fel- 
low-statesmen has suggested that an appropriation of ten dollars to de- IN 
fray the cost of an automobile from the White House to the Capitol 
I took issue with him on that, for, knowing our 


would be enough. 


I LOST NO TIME 
BROACHING 
THE MATTER TO 
SENATOR KNOX 


Washington taxi-drivers for what they are, I know that ten dollars 
would not get the President-elect any farther than the Pension Office, 
not even counting the driver’s tip; and it would spoil the effect of every- 
thing, in my opinion, to make Mr. Harding get out and finish the 


journey on foot. 


For a while the debate on the transportation expenses got so sharp 


that I feared the Senate might refuse to make any appropria- 
tion at all. Now, without funds, we cannot provide Mr. 
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I WAS ALMOST EXHAUSTED AT THE END OF OUR TALK. 


Harding with suitable vehicles, and if we can’t do this we shall 
have on our hands a pretty kettle of fish! Fortunately Senator 
Overman, a member of the inauguration committee, who re- 
mained surprisingly calm through the whole discussion, has 
allayed my fears; he assures me the Senate 
will end by voting more than ever. 

I do not wish to be interpreted as speaking 
in a spirit of resentment, but it does seem to 
me that in the matter of committee appoint- 
ments I run in conspicuously bad luck. Mem- 
bership on committees entails a great amount 
of hard work, and I have never pushed myself 
forward when the appointments were being 
made. It seems to me that this modesty should 
have been recognized when I at last made a 
request for service on a particular committee. 

I refer to the committee that our Committee 
on Cuban Affairs proposed to send down to 
Cuba. 
January, 1920, to be exact—I have taken a great 
interest in the island, its manners and customs ; 
and I should much like to investigate matters 
at first hand. I lost no time in broaching the 
matter to Senator Knox, but he put me off by 
saying that the places were already filled. 


For some time—since the sixteenth of 


SENATOR OVERMAN 
REMAINED SURPRISINGLY 
CALM. 


His real reason, perhaps—and the more I think of this expla- 
nation the better I like it—is that he and our other party leaders 
want me here on the floor to lead the fight for Protection. I 
am, I confess, delighted that we are to have this for an issue 
again, for to my mind Protection is second only to American- 
ism as a fruity subject for oratory. During recent weeks I have 
been somewhat hampered in my public speaking, for I really 
cannot do myself justice when the debate turns on the suitable 
location .of a nitrate plant or methods of regulating the meat- 
packing industry. But now we can look forward to some really 
fine speeches. 

When I speak of protection do not think that I refer to the 
Emergency Tariff Bill that is under discussion now. In my 


contempt for such pop-gun legislation I stand squarely with 


I have had a long conference on the subject with Senator 
Underwood, who is leading the fight against a protective tariff, 
but we got nowhere. He refuses to regard Protection as a prin- 
ciple but insists on introducing petty details into the discussion. 
In fact, he produced so many facts and figures that I was al- 
most exhausted at the end of our talk. He’s the kind of man 
who, when you have argued for a high tariff for the sake of 

revenue, will point out that the high tariff wi 

keep the imports out and that hence there wi 

be no revenue. This may be sound reason 
but its presence in the Senate is very discon- 
certing. : 

There are others of the opposition who try 
to drag present world conditions:into the dis- 
cussion. To me at least it seems entirely be- 
side the point that Europe happens to be so 
situated that she can pay only in goods, and 
that if we shut out her imports through a high 
tariff she can pay us neither her debts nor ior 
our exports. That is a present-day condition 
and has no bearing on the value of a protec- 
tive tariff. Like those senators who, in con- 
sidering the League of Nations, refused to de- 
part from the foreign policies of Washington, 
I adhere to the policies of the fathers of Pro 
tection. What was good enough for them is 
good enough for me. Senator Sounder. 
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GLAD I MET YOU, DOCTOR; I WISH YOU’D STOP IN TO-MORROW AND SEE THE CHILDREN.” 
“BUT, MY DEAR LADY, THEY LOOK AS FIT AS FIDDLES.” 


“ YES, BUT THEY’RE GOING TO A PARTY TO-NIGHT.” 


To Anna Pavlowa 
HISPERING feet, 
So blithely fleet ; 
Vibrant body tilting, 
Like a thistledown ‘in flight, 
Hither, thither, lilting ; 
\rms that seem two rays of light, 
Rising, falling, streaming ; 
\nd between them, oval, white, 
Your face gleaming. 








\re you mortal, are you fay? 
now you pain or sorrow? 
\s for me—you danced to-day: 
Beauty dies to-morrow! 

Ruth Lambert Jones. 


A Detached Life 


UB: Do you regard prohibition as a 
hardship? 
Dus: No; I don’t drink and I never go 
to vaudeville shows, listen tc popular songs 


or read the newspaper funny columns! 


THE BIG BROTHER MOVEMENT 
Tommy: I BROUGHT NELLIE IN TO THAW OUT, MOTHER. 


SHE GOT TO CRYING OUTDOORS 
AN’ HER FACE FROZE LIKE THAT. 
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T this writ- 
ing, nine 
days before 
the fourth of 
March, the membership of Mr. Hard- 
ing’s cabinet has been announced. Mr. 
Hughes, he says, will be Secretary of 
State and “will speak for the State De- 
partment.” Mr. Hughes says that he re- 
gards it as an * to 
accept the appointment. 

So there is one important thing well 
done. Mr. Hughes is not practiced in 
diplomacy, but he is practiced in law and 
as a judge. He isa man of first rate char- 
acter and everybody knows him. He has 
ability. He has prin- 
ciples. 
right he will do it, and considerations of 
possible expediency will not divert him 
from that purpose. He will not be in- 
fallible. He will be liable to mistakes 
about what is right, but to the best of his 
powers he will make up his mind and 
stand by his conclusions. 

It is very reassuring that Mr. Harding’s 
cabinet is to have a cornerstone of that 
nature. The impression received from 
what the new President said when he an- 


oh vw. ™ 
4a * 
Ae 
“n Ce Be 


‘imperative obligation’ 


He has courage. 
In so far as he can see what is 


nounced Mr. Hughes’ appointment was 
that the direction of foreign affairs would 
go to the State Department. That was 
usually the way until Mr. Wilson came 
in, and owing to circumstances and for 
various reasons, political and personal, be- 
came his own Foreign Secretary. Of 
course, no President can divest himself of 
final responsibility for the foreign policies 
of his administration, but he can give his 
Secretary of State more rope or less as 
he chooses. Lincoln left the state depart- 
ment considerably to Seward, but in tight 
places he sometimes overruled him. So 
President Harding may sometimes over- 
rule Secretary Hughes, but.he has not in- 


vited Mr. Hughes to be Secretary of State 


17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 


without intending to lean heavily on his 
judgment and to give him authority 
enough to make it worth while for him 
to undertake the job. 

Mr. Hoover has been invited to be Sec- 
retary of Commerce. If he accepts, that 
will mean that Mr. Harding will have an- 
other strong man in his official family, and 
a man well acquainted with difficult prob- 
lems both in Europe and in this country, 
which the new administration will have to 
tackle. But Mr. Hoover is a very im- 
portant so practiced in 
great public services, his mind and char- 


person. He is 


acter are so remarkable, he is so trusted 
and leaned upon by thousands, and indeed 
millions, of people in this disturbed world, 
that it is highly important that his power 
for usefulness should be employed to the 
very best advantage. At this writing he 
has not yet accepted Mr. Harding’s in- 
vitation and is probably turning over in 
his mind whether he can do the most for 
the world within the cabinet or outside of 
it. We all want him to be where he can 
do the most good. If he concludes that 
the place for him is the one Mr. Harding 
has offered, so much better for the new 
administration. 

As for the other gentlemen, Mr. Mellon, 
of Pennsylvania, seems to be used to 
money and has undoubtedly a good many 
qualifications to be Secretary of the Treas- 
Mr. Weeks, of Massachusetts, is an 
able and respected man and should make 
about the kind of Secretary of War that 
administration 


ury. 


the new would naturally 


want. The feeling about Mr. Daugherty, 
of Ohio, who is to be Attorney General, 
is that he is not enough of a lawyer to be 
up to the job. Everybody knows that he 
was Mr. Harding’s political manager and 
contributed visibly to get him the nomina- 
tion. Mr. Harding likes him and leans on 
him, and seems to have appointed him for 


political and personal reasons,. As far as 


political reasons go, the selection is no 
than Mr. Wilson’s choice of Mr, 
Bryan to be Secretary of State. So far 


worse 


as personal reasons go, the selection may 
be compared to Mr. Wilson’s choice of the 
accompanied 
He wanted people who 


peace commissioners who 
him to 
would back him and with whom he felt 


Mr. Daugherty, though of 


Paris. 


on easy terms. 
no great reputation as a lawyer, nor even 
moralist, gives an impression of 


as a 
being a very shrewd, active and able man. 
he will 


His picture looks so. Probably 


help the new President. The question who 
will do the job of being Attorney General 
is a good deal like the question who would 
run the State Department if Bryan were 
Secretary. 

The appointment of Will Hays, C! 
man of the Republican Committee, 1 
Postmaster 
when our political habits are considered 
Mr. Denby, of Michigan, who is to rule 
the Navy, is an Old Guard Republican 
He will do 
It is no- disparagement of Mr. Fall of New 


General is natural enoug 


with a first-class war record. 


Mexico, to suggest that he is not likely to 
be an improvement on Mr. Lane, and as 
for Mr. Wallace of Iowa, and Mr. Davis 
of Pennsylvania, 


who are to care re- 


spectively for Agriculture and Labor, we 
must learn to know them by their fruits 
as they will be in charge of two exceed- 
ingly fruitful departments. 
Geographically the new cabinet is 
well distributed. It is not an assemblage 
of paragons, but there are excellent men 
in it- No doubt it might be better, but it 
might easily be a great deal worse b- 
inets are never composed exclusive! 
paragons. The great thing a new | 
dent has to do is to gather some 
petent men who will work together, and 
secure that there shall be enough char 
in the company to carry it along. Mr. 


Harding has done at least as much as that. 





March to 


Profiteer: 


Here’s hoping that his official family will 
do him credit and that his administration 
may wrestle successfully with the big and 
difficult jobs ahead of it. 

Let us be philosophical, forbearing, 
suffering, if need be, with the 
new administration, including the cabinet. 
The country made a great effort and 
elected Mr. Harding with a big surplus 
of votes to spare. The World says the 
cabinet “is about the kind of cabinet that 
the American people voted for.” If that is 
so, it is the only kind of cabinet that would 
have a chance to be useful. Whatever 
else our government is in the years just 
ahead, it must be a government that has a 
controlling majority of the voters of the 
United States behind it. If this adminis- 
tration that now begins, represents the 
country, it is what we ought to have. If 
it gets into trouble, then the country de- 
serves to get into trouble. If it suc- 
ceeds in matters in which the preceding 
administration fell down, give it credit for 
that success, and give credit also to the 
country that produced it. Our electorate 
and our political system are being tested. 
Everyone ought to insist that the test shall 
be fair; everyone ought to hope that 


long 











THE WAR IS OVER, MY BOY 
President Harding and his helpers may 
do for the world and the country what 
needs to be done. Whether 
members of the administration are con- 


individual 


servative or radical, makes less difference 
than appears. Whatever they are, they 
are members of a political family that 
cannot long go against the spirit of the 
country. If it does, it will lose its power; 
first its power of legislation, and then, 
presently, its job. 

Stars above! How difficult is govern- 
ment! how hazardous! how anxious, 
thankless and _ ill-paid! We ought to 
grovel in gratitude ‘to hardy men who 
take their lives in their hands to under- 
take it. But we do not so grovel. On the 
contrary, we are apt to think of them as 
intending malefactors, and to feel it to 
be the first duty of a patriot to foil their 
plans and if possible bring them to justice. 


HE whole selective talent of Yale has 
been busy for months picking out a 

new president for that University. It has 
taken great pains about it. Not less than 


FORGET IT! 


eighty men, so the papers said, have ap- 


peared in the list of possible presidents of 
Yale. had _ their 
porters of course, but so far as appears the 
been 


Candidates have sup- 


effort to choose the best man has 
deliberate and peaceable. The man elected 
is James Rowland Angell, Chairman of 
the Trustees of the Carnegie Corporation, 
a graduate of the University of Michigan, 
and a son of a famous President of that 
University. The actual electing of Dr. 
Angell was done, of course, by the mem- 
bers of the Yale Corporation, but the 
whole Yale body, or at least so much of 
it as was interested, seems to have had a 
hand in the choice. 

It is a very interesting selection, because 
for the first time for many generations a 
President of Yale has been chosen who 
is not a Yale graduate. That fact in itself 
encourages the belief that Yale has taken 
the best man obtaimable. Yale graduates, 
who were candidates for the place which 
Dr. Hadley is giving up, would naturally 
have personal backing from Yale friends, 
but in choosing an outsider, the corpora- 
tion must have looked with a single eye 
to fitness, and seems to have found what 
it sought. E. S. Martin. 
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“What, In Our House >?” 


NLY those people will be allowed to read this little piece 
on “Macbeth” who will first admit that they are bored 


during two-thirds of most Shakespearean performances. 
We might just as well come out in the open about it. 

Shakespeare is all right bound in limp leather, pocket-size, for 
personal use under a reading lamp, where you can skip 
or go back and re-read, but when recited by a company of 
players for two hours at a stretch, most of the spoken words of 
the Immoral Bard are like so many drops of-rain on a tin roof 
to this particular member of the intelligensia. Julia Marlowe 
has the unique distinction of being the only living actress who 
has kept me awake throughout an entire performance of 
Shakespeare. 

In Arthur Hopkins’ production of “ Macbeth” there was a 
slight incentive to keep awake just to see what the next scene 
was going to be, or, rather, what the next scene was not going 
to be. Scenery was abolished for the occasion, with the excep- 
tion of one or two pieces which looked as if they had been 
abandoned in mid-stage by panicky scene-shifters caught by the 
sudden rising of the curtain. Once in a while a really beautiful 
drop curtain was lowered, taking the place of the drop used 
in vaudeville showing the corner of Main and Front Streets 
and movimg vans. Then, in the banquet scene, some moss- 
backed conservative went out and got a lot of real candles, the 
only properties used during the performance which the audience 
could recognize, and they were greeted with a round of applause 


for old-time’s sake. 
ee Ka 


WORD in the matter of ancient Scottish psychic phenomena 

as revealed by the presence of Banquo’s ghost. Heaven 
knows why any ghost should want to visit such a banquet in 
the first place, for the impression given by the revellers was 
one of a coroner’s jury invited in to see the King go mad, and 
very tired of waiting for it to happen. 

But there the ghost came, nevertheless, and a very robust 
ghost he was, too. If you hadn’t known the play you might 
have thought it was the night-clerk paging Mr. Macbeth. It 
ambled in, looked about, and then quite naturally decided that 
there would be more fun back with the other ghosts who 
weren't afraid to admit that they were dead. So it executed a 
rather precarious backward march (one of the cleverest bits of 
acting in the play, for there were lots of things it might have 
tripped over), and disappeared. 

As for the rest of the settings, the idea seemed to have been 
to have just one or two odd pieces standing around, one of 
them to be crooked. The whole was illuminated by the clearly 
distinguishable shafts from three or four spot-lights concealed 
in the shirt-fronts of members of the orchestra, giving the 





a a 


familiar effect of a Hudson River town being picked on by the 
search-light of the Albany night-boat. 

You will instantly see that all this symbolized the involuntary 
degradation of two souls caught in the meshes of a perverse 
destiny. Sometimes the symbolism was so strong that it didn’t 
seem as if it could be borne any longer. In fact, several people 
had to leave early. Others covered their eyes with their hands 
and had to be roused when the thing was over. 
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= ACBETH” without scenery might be well enough, but 

“ Macbeth ” without scenery and without acting really leaves 
nothing much to take hold of. Lionel Barrymore growled con- 
sistently through Macbeth’s varying emotions, suggesting in ap- 
pearance a slightly intoxicated Norseman. Julia Arthur gave a 
very refined combination performance of Lady Macbeth and 
Juliet: Both seemed under the impression that the Macbeths 
were an eminently respectable couple (Mr. Macbeth a little 
moody when in drink, perhaps) who were given to walking in 
their sleep and doing the strangest things to their guests. You 
feel that all concerned will have a good, hearty laugh over the 
whole affair the next morning at the breakfast table. 

The Hopkins theory, as nearly as can be ascertained, was to 
eliminate all non-essential things from the stage and the act- 
Unfortunately they 
left the eliminator on too long, and not even Shakespeare was 
left. 


ing, leaving Shakespeare in the essence. 


BET Se ET RSET OS 


HIS department should not attempt to handle news events. 
Our announcement last week that the New York Drama 
League had decided not to ask Charles Gilpin to its dinner 
because he is a Negro appeared about a week after he had 
received a perfectly formal invitation from the League’s secre- 
tariat, accompanied by urgent appeals to attend from individual 
members. 

This sudden enthusiasm for Mr. Gilpin followed the news- 
paper publicity on the matter, publicity which aroused what is 
“a storm of protest” against the 
League’s proposed discrimination. However fearful the dinner- 
committee may have been originally concerning possible compli- 
cations arising from Mr. Gilpin’s presence, the very probable 
complications arising from his being barred were made too 
obvious to be ignored. If the publicity given the matter has been 
by any chance unfair to the Drama League, it has at least served 
the very good purpose of calling the matter to the attention 
of all future dinner-committees. 


generally referred to as 








“BDLUE EYES” is a musical comedy notable not for its 

music or for its comedy, but because it gives audiences 
a chance to look at Miss Mollie King. Many musical comedies 
have had less to their credit. 

Lew Fields is there, too, but even Lew Fields can’t make the 
lines funny. He does what he can, however, and every once in 
a while he breaks through the authors’. defense and makes a 
slight gain. The general tone of the production may be gauged 
from the repeated demand on the part of the young hero that 
his valet lay out his “ full-dress-suit.” Robert C. Benchley. 
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q to the time it takes to print Lire, 
should verify from the daily news- 
the continuance of the attractions at 
itres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


—* Macbeth.” Reviewed in this 
co.—‘ Deburau.” A _ poetic drama 
itrical life, remarkably staged, with 
\twill in the title rdle. 
nt— Miss Lulu Bett.” Human 
in a small town portrayed with mag- 
realism. 

‘The Skin Game.” Galsworthy’s 
rig exposition of two prominent sides 
lass struggle in England. 

-*The Green Goddess.” George 
n a de luxe melodrama of the Hima- 

containing the old stuff served su- 
ely well. 

y—‘In the Night Watch.” The 

vy in a spectacular engagement in 
heavy losses in gold braid. 


e— ‘The White Villa.” Special 
fo be reviewed next week. 
“Mary Rose.” An_ intensely 

Barrie fantasy for those to whom 

lism is not an exact science. 

—* The Woman of Bronze.” Mar- 

\nglin's emotional acting making 

le a rather conventional triangle 

ck.—‘* Mr. Pim Passes By.” To be 
ed later 

rine Elliott’s— 

sh Love.” Corus- 
courtship, done in 


reds and yellows. 
co—* The Bat.” 
ery show of nerve- 
effectiveness. 
use.— Romance.” 
Keane in a revival 
perennial success. 
‘ess. —“ The Em- 
Jones.” Terror 
zed by Eugene 
and powerfully por- 
by Charles Gilpin. 
y-ninth St.—*“ Sam- 
Ben- 
a remarkable char- 
tion of a_ poet 
mad by his wife’s 
ulness. 
Square —“ The 
The country girl 
me to New York 
changing 
d at the last min- 
making money in- 
Florence Reed does 
e can with the old- 
am 


edy and Things 
Like That 


r. — “ Cornered.” 
Kennedy as the 
ise for a crook 
1 of honorable 
The excuse is 
however 
M. Cohan. — 
vern.”’ Something 
never seen done 
nd may never see 
drama _ kidding 
death George 
n’s is the glorious 
bility. 


Comedy.—* The Bad Man.” Holbrook 
Blinn as a Mexican bandit dispensing justice 
along the border with charming manner and 
quick aim. 

Cort.—*“ Peg o’ My Heart.” Laurette Tay- 
lor in a successful revival of the not-so-very- 
old favorite. 

Eltinge.—“ Ladies’ Night.” Just about as 
low as you can go with police protection. 
Incidentally, the dean of all dramas now 
running in New York. 

Forty-Eighth St—‘“ The Broken Wing.” 
A popular mixture of amnesia and aviation, 
with secret-service agents and Mexican 
politics. 

Fulton.—* Enter Madame.” Home-life in 
the household of a prima-donna. Charming 
light comedy skillfully acted. 

Gaiety.—*“ Lightnin’.”” Frank Bacon in his 
three-year-old success. 

Sam. H. Harris—‘ Welcome, Stranger.” 
A New England town tries to get the better 
of a Jewish merchant. Interesting, if not 
particularly high class. 


Henry Miller—‘‘ Wake Up, Jonathan.” 
Mrs. Fiske marking time until someone 
writes her a real comedy. 

Hudson‘ The Meanest Man in the 





World.” Snappy business dialogue put to- 
gether in- an amusing comedy of familiar 
mould. 

Klaw.—‘ Nice People.” To be reviewed 
next week. 

Little—“ The First Year.” Frank Craven 


in a hilarious little thing of his own, show- 





ing an exceedingly cross-section of the aver- 
age American home 

Longacre—“ The Champion.” The re- 
turn of an American pugilist to his native 
town in England, giving opportunity for all 
the old comedy stuff which never fails to 
please. 

Lyceum.—“ The Gold Diggers.” Ina 
Claire in a comedy of chorus-girl life, now 
in its second season 

Nora Bayes.—*“ Three Live Ghosts.” An 
amusing play of post-war complications 
which has survived the taboo on war stuff 
and is doing nicely. 

Playhouse.—“ The New Morality.” Grace 
George in a series of special matinees pre 
senting a fragile comedy of English society, 
a bit wordy, but for the most part delightful 

Plymouth.“ Little Old New York.” Man 
hattan in 1810, including a lot of now fa- 
mous names and Miss Genevieve * Tobin 
Technically known as “ charming.” 

Punch and Judy.—*‘Rollo’s Wild Oat.” A 
delightfully unsubstantial play by Clare 
Kummer, delightfully played by Roland 
Young. 

Republic—*“ Dear Me.” Cheer-o 

Selwyn.—“ The Prince and the Pauper.” 
Last week of William Faversham in the 
picturesque production of the Mark Twain 
story. 
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Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Ambassador.—" The Rose Girl.” 
kova dances in it, but don’t get 
hopes up. 

Casino. — “ Blue-Eyes.” 
Reviewed in this issue 

Central.— “ Afgar.” A 
gorgeous presentation of 
Poiret gowns, Alice De- 
lysia, and some very bad 
American jokes. 

Century Roof.—“ The 
Midnight Rounders.” 
Nothing to lose any sleep 
over. 

Globe. —“ Tip-Top.” 
Fred Stone and a com- 
pany of excellent enter- 
tainers, almost worth the 
price you have to pay to 
hear them, which is no 
faint praise. 

Hippodrome. — “ Good 
Times.” Nothing short of 
stupendous. 

Knickerbocker. — 
“Mary.” A lot of tuneful 
music at high tempo. 


Lopo- 
your 





Liberty —“ Lady Billy.” 
Mitzi and the rest of the 
show. Fine if you like 
Mitzi. 

New Amsterdam. — 
“Sally.” Dancing for 
Marilynn Miller, falling 


for Leon Errol, and music 
for everybody. Very sat- 
isfactory, very. 

Shubert.—“ Her Family 
Tree.” Nora Bayes in an 
elaborate production for 
Nora Bayes fans. 

Vanderbilt. — “ Irene.” 
The record-breaking mu- 
sical comedy of all sea- 
sons 


Winter Garden.—*“ The 


Passing Show of 1921.” 
A beautiful ballet, with 
lots and lots of Willie 





MRS. FISKE IN “ WAKE 


UP, JONATHAN,” 


Howard and Marie Dress- 
ler. 




















Sanctum Talks 


™ ELLO, Lire.” 
“Hello. Why this is Brother Coolidge!” 

“The same. I’m the one and only Vice-President now in 
captivity. And believe me, it’s a tough job, after being in the 
limelight—” 

“Never mind. I'll mention your name occasionally, just to 
let the public know who you are. 
background you make.” 

“But, Lire, I’ve never before had to think of myself as a 
background.” 

“Then this is the time to begin, Brother Coolidge. Mr. 
Marshall has made a mighty good background. You must keep 
it up to his standard at least. Methinks you'll serve.” 

“Serve, Lire! But how about four years hence, or say eight 
years?” 

“Remember your Milton, brother.” 

“ What's that, Lire?” 

“They also serve who only stand and wait.” 


Besides, think of what a 


That Memorable Meeting 


HAT he thought she wore: angelic draperies of some mar- 


velous, clinging material, with a hint of heavenly hue to 
match her wonderful eyes. - What she really had on: a made- 
over blend of her old green silk and sister’s white crépe. 

What she thought he wore: something drawn by Leyen- 
decker and featured by notable tailors, which lent a princely dis- 
tinction to his manly form. His real costume: a mail-order suit, 
which cost $17.89 and emphasized all his worst points. 

What he thought she said: things which showed a mind at- 
tuned to high ideals and finished by education. What her con- 
versation really exhibited: six current platitudes and three bro- 
midic quotations acquired by forcible feeding in Eng. Lit. class. 

What she thought he discussed: matters which showed rare 
poise and worldly wisdom. What he really uttered: an endless 
chain of such gems as, “I’ll try anything once,” “ That kind of 
bunk’s no use to a business man,” “ What this country really 
needs,” etc. 

He thought she looked a little like Mary Pickford; she really 
looked remarkably like her Aunt Maggie, in Rahway. She 
thought he resembled Wally Reid: he was really the image 
of his Uncle Pete, in Podunk Corners. 

And neither of them ever knew any better, for each 
married some one else, and thought occasionally of how differ- 
ent things might have been! 





THE NE’ER-DO-WELL 
“ JOHNSON HAS BEEN ARRESTED AGAIN.” 
“YES, HE WAS CAUGHT ENTERTAINING ON SUNDAY.” 


Finality 

“TOHN, I hear burglars.” 

The dutiful husband arose and tiptoed bravely out. Af- 
ter an undue delay he returned. 

“Oh, John,” said the wife, “what kept you so long? I 
was so afraid they had overpowered you.” 

“No, mo, dearie, they were stealing the victrola from the 
people across the hall and I just made sure that they got all 
the records.” 


“ITSN’T it rather difficult to officiate at a double wedding?” 
asked the friend of the clergyman. 
“Not at all. It’s just like putting two and two together,” 
replied the marrying parson. 


Mrs. Peck: COME ON, HENRY! IF THAT'S THE WAY SHE IN- 
TERPRETS “ SPRING,” I DON’T WANT YOU IN HERE WHEN SHE STARTS 
TO INTERPRET “ SUMMER.” 
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The New Chauffeur: 1s THIS MRS, AMBLEGY, THE BOSS’S AUNT, MUM? 


“ VEs. 


HOW DID YOU KNOW 


>” 


“THE MISSUS GIVE ME A GOOD DESCRIPTION AV YE, M UM.” 


Excerpts from Rules and By-Laws of Movie Profession 


a 


her li! 


identity, 


and p! 
SEc. 
the | 
hims« 
howe 
recei 
recor 
SE 
flash 
sorr: 
the « 


132. When hero is seated at desk, working, and heroine 


ipproaches stealthily behind him and covers his eyes with 


-white hands, said hero must register ignorance of her 
and must, upon removal of said lily-whites, rise up 
int kiss on lips of said heroine. 

249. In farce comedy, when a custard pie is hurled at 
rson of the leading man, said leading man must lower 
f slightly to allow pie to pass over his head. There must, 
‘r, be someone’s face directly behind leading man to 
: the pie, and face of heroine’s grouchy male parent is 


mended, but not prescribed. 


418. In case film drama lags in story, it is advised to 
everal scenes of someone’s baby either in the throes of 


y or playing with a large dog. This is purely to furnish 
ement of human interest. 


If baby, dog or throes of 


sorrow are not available, heroine must be shown taking a bath 


as discreetly as possible. 


This also is to furnish the element 


of human interest, but not purely. 


and titles on the screen, pro- 
This will 


Sec. 562. In flashing letters 
ducers must allow ten seconds for each word thereof. 
permit the literate members of the optience to read aloud the 
written matter slowly and distinctly, and add to the enjoyment 
of the picture by the illiterates who make up a majority of said 
optience. 
Sec. 810. The only authorized action to announce the stork’s 
expected advent is as follows: Married lady (this is denoted by 
golden curls and expression of premature wisdom) discovered 
sewing baby clothes; husband enters, and she attempts to hide 
them; husband sees the movement and brings them forth; title: 
“Then it’s true that—?” 
gentle smile ; husband kisses her tenderly ; he exits jovially. Any 


; wife nods with downcast eyes and 


infraction renders director liable to dismissal from the pro- 
fession. 


: Had to End 


“\7OU admit that it’s been a perfect day, don’t you?” in- 
quired the optimist. 
“Yes,” admitted the pessimist, “ but thank God it’s over with!” 





Mare 


Not Quite Right H 
WOMAN wanted her barn shingled, and she called the e 
village procrastinator in to talk it over. A 











“Can you do it right away?” she asked. a 
“Wall, now, I haven’t any shingles here.” - 
“T have—plenty of them, all you need; also nails.” ooh 
“That’s fine. And I could start in this minute, but I have no mish 
stagin’, you see.” oe a 
“T have. There’s a whole outfit in the barn.” <n 
“Wall, that’s a coincidence, ain't it? And I could get right i 
up there now, if it wasn’t for—” ste te 
“If it wasn’t for what?” she snapped. a 
“Why, the weather. It’s bound to rain afore many hours, "Ti 
and—” home | 
“See that weather vane? Does that say rain? Do you see a d 


any clouds? Is there any good reason why you can’t 
to work? Everything’s ready.” 


co right Hi white 




















“That’s just, it. This being the first time all the « ements ag 
have been with me, so to speak, I’m so durned nervous and al 
superstitious, ’twouldn’t be safe for me to work nohow.” ae 
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THE OVER-PLAYFUL KIKI to th 
A TRAGEDY OF THE SANDS AT PALM BEACH It 
A or . Aocke - Pres 
An Account With LIFE NP I. SOO . AAS OR 1 
In re Title Contest. so ¥ 
EBTOR to Self: a PF mie Mr. 
Three hours time on contest at $1.00 $ 3.00 od Fy / wy i" oh 
Postage ahd stationery 05 qh; then 
Time lost dreaming of first priz 10.00 ¢ H 
Energy dissipated by such dreams.............. 100,00 i /a zu 
Disappointment at not winning (punitiy e) 500.00 ‘= 
= 
e 
= oA 
Credits: 
Three hours pastime at $.75 plus usual war tax.. 
One intelligence test... .....0ccccccccsccccces : 
Development in originality i 
q 
h 
SCANDAL! 
i So OE OES $618.05 The Neo-Bohemian Hostess: pwwn’tT YOUR HUSBAND COME q 
Balance due Lire, $5.00. Remittance will be made to subserip- wr oy Sutton - sia on ' mn 
: ; Mrs. Van Antler: E's COMING LATER. WE THOUGHT IF WE 
tion department before next contest. CAME TOGETHER, IT MIGHT EMBARRASS YOU. 4 
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March 10 


Has Mr. Harding a Dog? 


GENTLEMAN from Kansas was re- 
cently apprehended for sending cig- 
arettes to President Harding—an unusual 
gift and provocative, possibly, of some- 
re unusual than the character of 








thing m< ; 
the gift. At Thanksgiving and Christmas 
time it is customary to send the President 





wrkeys, and many other articles of various 
degrees have in our history been for- 









warded to Washington. But has anybody 
ever sent the President a dog? 

During several intermittent visits we 
have paid to our Presidents in the past, 
we do not remember ever seeing a 





White House dog. Probably if there has 
been such an adjunct, he has been kept 
discreetly in the rear and used only upon 
acute occasions to ward off certain Sen- 
ators and Congressmen. That there ought 
to be a White House dog goes without 
But what kind of dog? 

There is plenty of room for a fairly 
large and active specimen to romp about 
the White House grounds, and if he were 
of a roving disposition, he would soon 
become so well known that the neighbors 
would take a personal interest in getting 








saying 








him back home. 

We have had several dogs of this kind, 
and the time we have spent in locating 
them at nightfall, with the children half 
distracted, would—-if we had been as im- 
portant as a President—undoubtedly have 
detracted from the measure of our service 
ountry at large. 









to the 





It must be a great thing, however, to be 






President, just for the fun of having a 
dog that would always be brought back 
and that everybody would come to know 





so well that he would be in no danger. 
Mr. Harding, when he made the rounds 
and discovered that Nibs was not 
have no_ concern. He 






at niglit 


there, 





would 


















AMET MONTDMmERY BAGS 


EXHAUSTED PUBLICITY 
Said a tired press agent named Nye 
To his actorine client “ Goo’bye, 

You've cut all the capers 

They'll use in the papers— 
I could get you a page if you'd die!” 
dog sleeps, and the little girl would pat 
him and say, “ He is such a nice doggie, 
isn’t he?” 

And Mr. Harding would say: 

“Yes. Isn’t he?” 7.1L. M. 


could be sure that some little girl would be 
ringing the bell in a few moments with 
his barkship in tow, saying: 

“Please, mister, I found him running 
around the ‘monument, and knowing he 
was yours, I brought him home.” 

And Mr. Harding would take her in and 
give her a lollypop kept for just such pur- 
poses, and show her the sofa where the 





™ HAT would you do to a man who 
proposed over the telephone?” 


“Reject him on a postcard.” 





























The Pup: 
A GOOD BIRD DOG I AM, 


I'LL SHOW THIS ROOSTER WHAT 


“WELL, I GUESS, AFTER ALL, I'M JUST A 
COON DOG,” 
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Te SILENT DRAMA 


A Connecticut Yankee in King Arthur’s Court 

ANY people will regret that Mark Tywain’s great satiric 
M novel has been mutilated in the course of adaptation to 
the screen; and yet, they will go to the picture to scoff, and 
remain to giggle. Mr. William Fox, who produced it, might 
weli stand up in front of the auditorium after the performance 
and say, “He that is without a grin among you, let him cast 
the first stone.” For, even though the film version of “ A Con- 
necticut Yankee” does bear small relation to Mark Twain’s 
original—even though it is little more than a glorified Sunshine 
comedy—it is undeniably laughable; and we feel sure that, if 
the author of “ Huck Finn” himself could see it, he would be 
the first to forgive. 





There are occasional offensive touches, such as the modest 
statement of the all-conquering hero as he enters a tournament 
that he will “go through that tin can like the Yanks went 
through the Argonne.” (Prolonged cheers.) There are also 
a great many un-Twainian sub-titles, including, “ Verily, Merlin, 
thou art full of the juice of the prune.” But if any of our 
readers can resist the temptation to laugh out loud at the 
spectacle of King Arthur’s knights going forth to battle, 
mounted on motorcycles, with Sir Launcelot leading the proces- 
sion in a Ford, they have much more self-control than we, and 
are consequently better qualified to criticize this picture. 

Buried Treasure 

OSEPH URBAN has designed one or two strikingly beau- 

tiful scenes for the production of “Buried Treasure,” and 
it is unfortunate that he could not also have written the story 
of the play and acted in it. For, viewed in its entirety, “ Buried 
Treasure” is just about the silliest offering that has offended 
the eyesight this season. It is one of those reincarnation 
dramas, in which the hercine murmurs, “Good-by, my love, 
I’ll meet you in the next epoch,” and then proceeds to make 


good on that promise (worse luck). The supporting cast is 
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inadequate, and the star, Marion Davies, is somewhat more than 
that. She is woefully unimpressive. 


Lying Lips 
OW and then a more or less conventionalized and uncop- 
vincing story is taken into the movies, and, by dint of 
superb direction and technical adaptation, is turned into 4 
drama of considerable interest and strength. This has been done 
in the case of “ Lying Lips,” which Thomas H. Ince has pro- 
duced. The plot of the piece is at all times thin, and occasion- 
ally absurd, but it is so unnecessarily well done that one can 
afford to forget that being made about 
nothing. The story tells of a luxury-loving English girl who 
longs for money and (you guessed it) “all that money will 
bring.” She meets the inevitatle bluff Canadian woodsman, and 
undergoes the equally inevitable struggle between inherent pride 
and primal love. The action includes a rainstorm which actually 
looks like a rainstorm, a shipwreck which looks like a shipwreck, 
and an English telephone which looks like a telephone, instead 
of the usual one-piece affair so universally associated with 
foreign scenes on stage and screen. . 
Florence Vidor, House Peters and Joseph Kilgour give 
effective performances in the leading rdles, and the photography 
is, to quote a well known Gallicism, par excellence. 


much ado is 


The pro- 
duction is marred by one ridiculous orgy scene, and a close-up 
of the London Daily Mail with headlines which would seem to 
indicate that Lord Northcliffe had recently sold that august 
journal to William Randolph Hearst. 


Just Out of College 
W* had intended to say a few words about “ Just Out of 
College,” in which Jack Pickford is starring, but lack of 
space (that ancient ally and alibi of the editorial profession) 
conveniently intervenes. However, in this instance, silence is 


distinctly charitable. Rovert E. Sherwood. 
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better treatment 
Tue Last oF 


| (Arranged, as nearly as possible, in order 
of seniority.) 

Way Down East (Griffith) —The homely 
virtues and homelier sins in rustic settings. 

OveR THE Hitt (Fox).—A bad poem made 
into a decidedly effective picture. 

THe Mark oF Zorro (United Artists). — 
» Just about the high water mark of motion- 
| picture production. 

Kismet (Robertson-Cole)—Otis Skinner 
as a beggar in an Oriental picture that beg- 
gars description. (You'd do the same your- 
self if you had to write this every week.) 

Passion (First National)—Some people 
say that it is historically incorrect; some 
claim that it is malicious propaganda; but 
every one agrees that it is good. 

Bunty Putts THE Strincs (Goldwyn).— 
Amusing Scotch comedy, excellently done. 

Tue Love Licut (United Artists).—Mary 
Pickford as an Italian girl who deserves 


De Mille. 
Brack 


BEAUTY 


story. 


others. 


the situation. 


THE 


the chorus girl. 








Recent Developments 


from the scenario writer. 
Monicans.—(Associ- 
ated Producers.)—Dramatic power and pic- 
torial beauty laid on thick. 

Forsippen Fruit (Paramount).—A good 
thriller, very much overproduced by Cecil 


THE 


(Vitagraph) —Exciting 
and stirring film based on the famous horse 


OvutTsipE THE Law (Vitagraph).—A great 
deal of good gun play by Priscilla Dean and 


Tue Devit (Pathé).—George Arliss saves 


EDUCATION OF ELIZABETH ' 
mount).—Amusing story of a chorus girl 
who gets out of her depth. 


Tue Kip (First National) —Charlie Chap- 
lin touches the heights. 
Tue First Born (Robertson-Cole).—Dull 


drama made interesting by the fine art of 
Sessue Hayakawa. 

Tue Orr-SHore Pirate (Metro). Viola | 
Dana in a clever and unusual picture 

O'MALLEY oF THE MounrteD (Paramount). 
—William S. Hart does his duty to the 
public as a Canadian police sergeant. 

Wine Toy (Fox).—tTrifling Chinese story, 
in which Shirley Mason scores heavily. 


Tue Kentuckians (Paramount).—.A film 
that is 90 per cent. sub-titles and per | 
cent. action. 

THe Money Cuancers (Pathé).—!Inter- 


esting facts about the opium trade. 

Tue Easy Roap (Paramount).—Thomas 
Meighan in a moderately dramatic picture. 

Tue Greater Cramm (Metro).—<lice 
Lake hasn’t much to work with, and she 
doesn’t do much with what she has. 

For Review Next Weex.—*“ Straight Is 
the Way,” “ The Old Swimmin’ Hole,” “ She 
Couldn’t Help It,” and “ Without Limit.” 


(Para- 
Billie Burke as 
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GIVE A THOUGHT TOCUBA. VIII 
HOOL OF PORPOISES INTO THE GREAT TANNERY 
WORKS AT CIENFUEGOS. 


Drawn by W. J. Ennicut. 
NATIVE COLORED BOY DECOYING A sc 


AND LEATHER 


























Note: 


valued contributors.) 


Ha! Hal! 


_ years I have kept three servants,” 
said Mrs. Hubbubs, boastfully. 
“You stingy thing!” retorted Mrs. 


Subbubs. 


Squire Squabbles Says 
9D grens these arid times, if Shylock 
should get him on the hip he wouldn't 
get much, 
If Columbus made fifteen-cent eggs stand 
on end, what could he do with dollar ones? 


Can a be considered a 
tonsorial 


tonsil specialist 
artist ? 

He would have got into an advertising 
“ eye-catcher’”’ contest, had it been an “ eye- 


opener” contest. 


Revised Version 
OC” the star-spangled banner, 
Thereafter it flew 
O’er the land of the free 
And the home of the brew. 


One Moment, Please! 


IVIL marriages in Holland cost less on 
some days than on others. For ex- 
ample, Monday marriages cost forty cents; 
but Saturday knots are tied at bargain 
prices—three and one-third cents per knot. 
This makes marriage in Holland cheaper 
than riding in the New York subway. Be- 
fore booking passage on the next boat for 
Holland, however, thrifty American couples 
are advised to give a thought to Russia. 
They have an absolutely free marriage sys- 
tem there. 
Now, don’t that beat the Dutch ? 


The I and U Have It 


AID the pig to the pug, “I prefer to be 
a pig; but I would be a pug, if I were 
you.” 


HE people who do the most kicking 
don’t always get there with both feet. 


The contributions on this page have been rejected. 
himself. There is a reason in each case. 
here is not intended as any reflection upon the authors, among whom are 


Rejection Page 


Why? 
All this rejected material is 


To Our Friends 
EAR Reader :—Very humbly 
Do crave @ bit of absolution. 


we 


In case upon this page you see 


Your highly valued contribution. 


if in false, 
Your 


For, impotent rage 


brain-child would disin- 
herit, 
Remember—this Rejection Page 


“ Does not imply a lack of 


you 


merit.” 
Ye Eb, 


Just from Lunnon 
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oe. 
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Bie 
dein #4 
FARHE Ht ddd 
Ye ee 
Lee Het 


t4 #4 
HE BIH 


HYey HAY pee 
I’M just from Lunnon, cawn’t you see? 
That’s why the girls are stuck on me. 
They like me and me bally clothes— 
Me heyes, hears, shoes, mouth and nose! 
O, Hi’m a jolly Britisher, dawntcherknow— 
Talk about your Brummells, Hi’m some Bo! 


if 


The reader may judge for 


paid for, and its publication 


some of LiFe’s most 


Mark Twain's Retort 
Note.—tThe following incident did 
to either Mark Twain or Gilbert 
Their are simply used to 
make the anecdote sprightlier. 

ILBERT CHESTERTON once 
Mark Twain: “ Well, Mark, 
is the difference between ar< 


ot oc- 
cur Ches- 
terton, names 
said to 
iter all 


what eology 


” 


and algebra? 
“Ha, ha, bal” 


A 


The first scientist to cross a queen | 


laughed Mark Tw 


QUEEN bee will lay as many as 3,000 


eggs a day in the height of the season. 
ee with 


a hen is a made man. 


And Now, Boys—All Together 


HERE are some things in life that 
us smile, 


make 


And others that make us weep; 
There are some things that keep us 
And some that lull us to sleep. 


awake, 


But there’s one thing in life we can't do 
without 

‘Tis valued all else above ; 

For it’s the thing that makes living worth 
while— 

What is that one thing? 


New York Style 

ISS BOSTON 

My! What a large tonsorial 

CynicaL New Yorker: Sure, th 
Barber and his forty thieves. 


Why it’s love! 


big town): 
irlor. 
it’s Ali 


(doing the 


Perversity 
HENEVER I look like the deuce 
And wear my oldest pair of shoes 
And coat and hat against the rain 
The sun comes shining out again. 


ISS SIMPERING: rm- 
ing daughter convent-bred ? 
IraATE FATHER (in receipt of bills): 


college loaf! 


And is your cl 


No, 




































THE PACKARD CAR IS THE FOCUS OF PACKARD SKILL AND PACKARD PURPOSE 


HE OWNER of a Packard Car commands 
something more than agreeable conveyance: 
an action that is prime and quiet, a control 

J that is as velvet to the touch. In his service, 

et. functions a mechanism so delicately and yet so ruggedly 

| constructed, that though his ear scarcely can hear its move- 
ment, not his sternest usage can bully it into weakness. 

The Packard Car is the focus of Packard skill and Packard 


_ purpose, matured and made expert over twenty years. 





rth 





‘m- PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY : DETROIT 


The Packard Twin-Six Touring The Packard Single-Six Touring 
Vo, $6000 at Detroit $2975 at Detroit 





Ask the man who owns one 





Fire and Ice 
Some say the world will end in fire, 
Some say in ice. . 
From what I’ve tasted of desire 
I hold with those who favor fire. 
But if it had to perish twice, 
I think I know enough of hate 
To know that for destruction ice 
Is also great, 
And would suffice. 
—Robert Frost, in Harper's. 


Tee 


Depth of Humiliation 
Mapce: Chollie wouldn’t tell us 
luck he had when he went hunting. 
MARJORIE: A holdup man 
stood him against a tree and stole his gun. 
—New York Sun. 


what 


No wonder. 


Returns 
“T’m not surprised that Jack finally mar- 
ried Beth; he spent so much on her.” 


“Yes. They say he married her for his 











“ 


MAMMA, A LADY CAME WHEN YOU WEREN’T 
IN AND I LET HER IN.” 

e EH ? ”» 

“OH, DON’T BE AFRAID—I PRETENDED I WAS 





P-p-pnze F-f-fighters 

In the old prize-fighting days one of the 
best-known men of the fancy in South Lop. 
don was a stutterer. Having beaten mog 
of his local contemporaries he sighed, 4 
fistic Alexander, for more worlds to eon. 
quer. Eventually an opponent was brought 
for him from the Midlands. He proved to 
be a miner, who also suffered from a voeal 
impediment. There were long-drawn-oyt 
pourparlers for the match, but when every. 
thing was finally arranged the Sout! 
doner shook hands and remarked to 
ponent: “And if y-y-you c-c-cannot 
fight b-b-better than you c¢-c-can t-t-t 

a w-w-walk-over for me.” 
« —London Daily \ 


Blesss Her Heart! 


LiTTLeE GIRL: 


Lon- 
his op- 
f-f-f. 
\k it’s 


Papa, it’s raining. 

Papa (whose temper is somewhat ruffled): 
Well, let it rain, 

LittLe Girt (timidly): I was ge 
papa.—Pearson’s Weekly (London). 


ng to, 


; Suppressed 
InFrant Propicy: My novel is publis 
and now mamma says it’s too daring fi 


so WELL BROUGHT UP.” 
money. —Harvard Lampoon. 





—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


to read!—Jugend (Munich). 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S, 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.60.a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Single 
current copies, 15 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date 
of publication, 25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
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The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls 
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s House, 
Tanguay, 
No contributions will. be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 


addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior to 





Lane, London, E. C,, England. 


the date of issue to be affected. 








LAWN MOWERS 
The ‘‘Pennsylvania Trio” has gained an enviable 
reputation as the most satisfactory and economical mow- 
er for golf courses, parks and large estates. It is self- 
sharpening and durable with the dependability associated 
with all the famous Pennsylvania Quality Line. 
The “Pennsylvania Golf” gives the closest shave to putting- 


greens, tennis courts and fine lawns—cutting to 3/16 of an inch. 
Self-Sharpening; all blades are crucible tool steel. 
Write for “‘Pennsylvania Book’’ 
' PENNSYLVANIA LAWN MOWER WORKS, Inc. 
1625 N. 23rd STREET, PHILADELPHIA 


**Pennsylvania Trio’’ “*Pennsylvania Golf"’ 
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THE MILK SUPPLY 
JUDGING BY THE PRICE. 














There is only one Stutz car—its supremacy 
on the road and boulevard is known to all 


STUTZ MOTOR CAR CO. OF AMERICA, INC., Indianapolis, U.S. A. 





EGYPTIAN 


ane MAT DEITIES 


InsprRED Horse DEALER (to newly-rich 


Ls 
purchaser of ancient saddle-horse): Luv \ at ois "She Utmost i in Cig arettes™ 
yer, sir, when yer git ’im ‘ome there'll be 4 
the Lidy Heva an’ the Lidy Hangelina sittin’ ‘Plain énd or rk Sip 
on the balcony, and as yer go up the han- : 
cestral drive the Lidy Hangelina will say to 
the Lidy Heva: “ Blimey, Heva, if there ain’t 


“People of culture and 


the Lord Halgernon a-comin’ up the avenoo ; ; f 7 z refinement invariably 


sittin’ on a bloomin’ peacock!” 


—Royal Magazine (London). | fom PREFERW Deities 
Jealousy to any other cigarette 


Tue Brive: Edgar! Are you yawning 
because I did or because that girl over there 


did ?—Dartmouth Jack-o’-Lantern. ; 3O ¢ 
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The Best Firm 
A pretty good firm is Watch & Waite, 
And another is Attit, Early & Layte; 
And still another is Doo & Dairet; 
But the best is probably Grin & Barrett. 
—Sherwood Music School News. 








BRUSHES | 


Make Smooth Surfaces | 
and Clean Kitchens 
For highly glossed and ie . 
ble results with Paint, “JT don’t suppose there were any con- 
Varnish and Enamel— 
, Always Use i tl are ' 
le evening! \ 
Whiting-Adams Brushes > en ane oui . v¢ 
ee ner was supposed be ges but } > 6 BELL-ANS 
John L. Whiting-J. J. Adams Co. | the headwaiter was a bit ofhsh, aving 
Brosh Meet U.S.A. = sn done something in the way of verse and ; Hot water 
nu urers for er . 
Years and the Largest in the World had it rejected.” Sure Relief 


—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


is Sk 
Copy y this etc Suspense 

It" Many nowppapgr artists earn: s Huspanp: What! No dinner? Where’s FOR INDIGESTION 
ing $30.00 to $2 or more per . the cook? — 
fefested Neonat tite a 

n mal lessons by m foun > jf de ‘ . . 
HGTOREGHIRTS mak original draw: ; W “e At the pie She absolutely re 
ng easy nd sketchw ‘ s il she’s se 
be es 4 sample Bi atts fusec to ars on the soup until she’s seen 
ch ridescegt what FC Stisas students, an: this week’s instalment of the serial. 


The comic School —L’Illustration (Paris). , 
470 National Bldg, —For Men and Women 
A woMAN recently treated at a London Health, comfort and style may be procured 


OF BRAINS hospital said she had swallowed a mouse a I] by wearing this ,ecentiieatiy ecaseoses bee 
IGARS There is no excuse for this sort of thing in i ied users. em, Afar Seale met ppot 
e es fahg 
these days of cheap and effective mouse- proves physical app = 
i = : Well-Poised Fi 
—Looker-On (Calcutta) A Well-Poi igure 


DA w : , Protruding stomach, slouchin re indicate 
—_ ADE AT KEY EsT— Thin exedl dcomert and de detract fi = mon apes 
ition can an hgure 
well poised, by wearing a Wonder + Health Be Belt. It releases 
the tension on the internal ligaments, causes the organs to 
resume their proper position and function in a normal, health- 
ful way; takes the strain off the back a 
abdomen so completely that almost instantly 


a 4 A ed f= R A a you feel a new sense of vigor and strength. 
Wonder Health Beits are easy to adjust. 

Made from a strong light fabric. 

Free T ° Send for belt on FIVE days’ 


WALL INS NS) . ive BAe es ae 
measure when ordering. 

The Weil Health Belt Co. 

315 Hill St., New Haven, Conn. 

DRUGGISTS: Wiite for proposition 


Nursing a Grievance 
“A number of magazine editors had a 
holiday banquet.” 


tributors present to spoil the pleasure of 
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“American Traveler 
in Europe—1921” 
“A 64-page Booklet, invaluable to the 
traveler, Gives reliable information 
on current present day conditions in 
Europe, with map. Prepared and 
furnished free to prospective European 
Travelers by 
AMERICAN EXPRESS 
TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 


65 Broadway 
New York 





Save the Poe Cottage 
ratefully acknowledge the following 
ontributions from readers of LIFE 
ind for preserving Edgar Allan Poe’s 
t Fordham, New York: 


5, Sree, 


Sarah P 


ulver McLean 


195.60 











iche is so popular because — it’s so natural. 
dds to woman’s sweetness, is beneficial to the 
lexion, has such uniformly fine consistency 
iit closely adheres. Justa touch suffices, 
niache possesses an 
mmon and elusive 
ince, ever refresh- 
ways welcome. 





Reiuse Substitutes 
may be dan- 
Flesh, White, 

r Cream, 75c. a 
i druggists or by 
Over two mil- 
xes sold annual- 
@ Ik. fora 

€ box. 


BEN. LEVY CO. w 
French Perfumers, Dept 108 


125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. SE 











P IRITY Cross Chafeervice provides fine hotel and 
ub dishes at home. 
A: all quality Grocers. = bookiet free. 








. PURITY o— MODEL KITCHEN 
Orange, N. J. 
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ALL SIZES MOTORS Ano sata uP 6 H. 








them all—with an 





The picture, the date, the title—you get 


Autographic Kodak 


And when you are home again, making up 
your album travelogue, there, on every 
negative, you can have the answer to each 
“Where and when was this taken?” 


Making the autographic record is very simple, 
is the work of an instant—and there’s no extra 
charge for autographic film. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, RocuesTERr, N. Y. 








Cupid’s Blunder 

IM PETERS was very much in love but 
J too bashful to propose. Finally, he de- 
cided to pop the question by telephone. 

“ Maggie, I love you,” he breathed, softly. 
“Will you marry me?” 

There was a moment’s hesitation before 
the answer came. 

“Of course I will, George. Why didn’t 
you come and ask me, you simpleton?” 

And Jim yelled back: 

“You'll have to break the news to him 
yourself. I'll be darned if J will!” 


SEXUAL ——__ 
KNOWLEDGE 


320 Pages ILLUSTRATED Cloth 
By Winfield Scott Hall, M.D., Ph.D. 
SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 
What every young man and 
Every young woman should know 
$1.00 What every young husband and 
H Every young wife should know 


Postpaid 

Mailed in What every parent should keow 

plain wrapper Tadbde contents & commendations on regnues 
AMERICAN PUB. CO., 386 Winston Bldg.. 


EUROPE 1921 


Parties enrolling now. Moderate prices. 
Most interesting routes. Great success 1920. 














TEMPLE TOURS 65-H Franklin Street 


Boston, Mass. 




















TRANGE that Stetson alone 

seems able to interpret the 
smartness and high distinction of 
the current style. 

You have only to pull a Stetson 
snugly down on the forehead and 
look at yourself in the mirror to see 
what we mean, 

Style, Quality and Sound Moncy’s 
Worth assured by the Stetson Label 
in each Hat. 





ay 


| Ae JOHN B. STETSON COMPANY 


==> 9 Philadelphia 
>>> 





sees 


2 STETSON | 














Pere oklet for all who 
appreciate FINE GLOVES 


If you will tell us the name and address of the store where 
you buy gloves we will send you this interesting Booklet 
about Glove Leathers—How to Know and Care for them, 
and a generous sample of 


HV DE, CAPE 
TheGhveLeather with 
a Qaress 


HYDE Cape is the leather that for years has been used by the 
Manufacturers of America’s Finest gloves because of its 
light weight, pliable softness and unusual endurance— 
qualities that have won it the title, “The Glove Leather 
With a Caress.” 

Most Glove Manufacturers use HYDE Cape—but—to be sure of 
getting gloves made from this incomparable leather look 
for the HYDE Cape Guarantee Slip to be found in each 
pair of gloves made from genuine HYDE Cape. 

WOOD & HYDE COMPANY, Gloversville, N.Y. 
Makers of HYDE Cape Glove Leather 








one loses it. 


Read L ife 


self of our 
Special Offer 


three months’ subscription to Lire beginning with 
the first issue in April 





AE If a faculty is not used, 


therefore, and cultivate your sense of 
humor, for ‘‘to see the fun of the thing’’ 
will carry you over many a hard place. 
Try it for six months, or, Obey That 
Impulse, and, for a trial trip, avail your- 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.2p, Foreign $1.40), for 





at this rate, 


LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York. 





Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed 


One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 


40 





Instructor: THERE’S THE NEW WOMAN FER YE, PA, I TOLD 
HER TO FEINT AN’ LOOKIT WHAT SHE DONE. 
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46,7 
Let’s Name Him ’ 
Mr. Harding wants an Airedale as 
he W » House pet. Mrs. Harding ° 


=~" ‘ White 
he 
vy: \ prefe * a Boston bull terrier.—Vews Ret il P . $ Quality of Material 
* 7088 and A ewwrae aa 
Come ith me, Old Topper, Reduced Maintained 


along with me, 


y, Let us pass our idling up; pecial iia Speci al S oes 
P ; Let us cae a name het’ proper Spee Workmanship $10.00 | Stylish and it $6.00 
a Fe r the sonng the hite a wth FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
entise arson pdaing O49 Ray THE STAMPED PRICE IS W. L. DOUGLAS PER- 


ee ee a” SONAL GUARANTEE THAT THE SHOES ARE 
pallies. ipa oaawsang ALWAYS WORTH THE PRICE PAID FOR THEM 


‘| They are the best known 


























00 ‘ r: CO " TAY | . 

Pell Oa ell tak 2 ose tana acne | shoes in the world. Sold 
1 a run in a oy - | NE f i ibe 

vho cll rejeet both “Jip” and “Rover” | ]} | WILDOUGLAS SHOES im 107 W. L. Douglas 
ich common names as that. | |} SOLD DIRECT FROM FACTORY | stores, direct from the fac- 
t about discarding || TO YOU ATONE PROFIT ~—s |] tory to you at only one 
— es that are not beautiful. — —_——_—— = profit, which guarantees 
aan e wants Airedales; Mrs. Harding | =| to you the best shoes that 


fers a Boston Bull.) | he can be produced, at the 

| , lowest possible cost. W.L. 
Douglas name and the 
retail price are stamped 


, what are 
ll, of all the useless ; 


is silliest—pursuing 


melodious Airedale ni ' ! ; j on the bottom of all 

hased, th | ie /* shoes before they leave 

y the \bsolutely you'll tind ' the factory, which is 

of its Valdo” is the na: For Mrs your protection against 

ne arding wants the Boston kind!) unreasonable profits. 

ather LOE A, CE LRRD See Cra W.L.Douglas shoes are absolutely the best shoe values 
for the money in this country.’ They are made of the 
ire of Cut-Throat Competition : AFFI best and finest leathers that money can buy. They 
look : York bure! : ; - HEREBY We} Combine quality, style, workmanship and wearing qual- 


imsurance compan AFFIRM ‘THAT W.L.DOUGLAS ities equal to other makes selling at higher prices. 
ganized their own detective bureau SHOES GIVE ME THE BEST They are the leaders in the fashion centers of America. 
this incite the hold-up men to ta VALUES FOR MY MONEY IN The prices are the same everywhere; they cost no more 
STYLE COMFORT »° SERVICE Hf in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


— wns y: : W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, 

— New York Ex g Post. } skilled shoemakers, under the direction and supervision 

y= of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 

mination to make the best shoes for the price that 
money can buy. 

CAUT { oO N Insist upon having W. L. 

Douglas shoes. The name 

and price is plainly stamped on the sole. Be care- 

ful tosee that it has not been we or mutilated 


W.L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 
shoe dealers besides our own stores. If your 
local dealer cannot supply you, take no other 
make. Order direct from the factory, Send HloS, 


for booklet telling how to order shoes by W. L. Dow 
gias Shoe Co., 
tall, postage Ses, 147 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 
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each 


als by organizing their own burglary 














Warachaning ! Praise for a Colyumist 

once was a fellow called rachan In a recent issue of the Yale Alumni 
Who fixed up a cachaner in cachan; lVeek Professor William Lyon Phelps 

But he never could ui speaks of Franklin P. Adams, the distin 
ret his dealings air-tite; guished colyumist of the New York Trib 
_ | Now he wishes he never was bachan une, and his influence on contemporary 
| do not think any academic authority,” 
| Ww oman’s Observing Eye savs Professor Phelps, “has done more tor 
“T can tell you one thing al Ir pure English speech, for true standards in 
Umson, “ ane that is, Mrs. Amsley t contemporary literature, for good reading, 
much of a housekeeper.” than he His work is both learned and 
“T thought her place looked all right, spontaneous; he is a valuable ally to all 
, ; m Umson defended. classical studies. His humor is kindly, but 

Then It S Genuine “Well, I noticed one thing you didn't. antiseptic; his taste all but infallible.” 
The papers on her pantry shelves were dated 

Un less you see the name “Bayer” 1915."—Youngstown Telegram Sh-h! It Might Be an Inducement 
= - - S subscriber who opposes immigration 
» - tablets, P ats are not getting a Repp: I see Black ha got a tour- remarks sarcastically, “* Ne danger of a war 
une Aspirin prescribed by physi- thousand-dollar car. between the United States and any foreign 
D Clans for 21 years and proved safe GREENE: How di he cet the fou country. ° Not now \ foreigner couldn't 
by millions. Always say “Bayer.”’ | thousand dollars? shoot at one of us without killing an as- 

‘ 9 = Repp: Oh, he hasn't got that yet. sorted collection of his own relatives.” 
— Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu- —Yonkers Statesman. —Nashville Tennessean. 


facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 





CAREY & SONS, IN PKINTERS 





1 Know You, Velvet— 


“Why, bless your heart of Burley, your daddy is 
old Prize Kentucky Leaf—and Mother Nature mel- 
lowed you while you ripened two years in wooden 
hogsheads. 


“I'd know you on the first puff—so full of life. 
I'd know you on the last load—so good and tasty.” 


And as Velvet Joe says:— 


“A man may be alone with his pipe an’ 
Velvet, but he’s never lonely.” 


LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO Co. 


a Cmerica’s smoothest smoke 





